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 It was shortly after this that one or two families, who had come to the country by 
covered wagon, decided to go back and left for the United States. The hardships they had 
suffered in the winter just past were too much for their wives and families. Their diet that 
winter had consisted chiefly of rabbits, salt, turnips, black bread and barley coffee. So 
many of the settlers had to live like that. The long cold months had been hard on the 
animals too; they were unused to this cold climate and high altitude, thus many were the 
horses and cows, brought in by the settlers that perished that winter of 1885-1896. The 
tough Indian Cayuses seemed the only horses that could rustle in the snow and live. So 
many of the settlers, who came from the states, traveled hundreds of mile by wagon. 
Many were from Missouri, Kansas, Iowa and Nebraska. They arrived so late in the 
summer that the haying season was practically over and the grass then had little 
nourishment in it when cut after August. That and a lack of proper shelter caused the loss 
of stock. 
 There was a family by the name of Bean, who lived six or eight miles south of us 
towards the Red Deer River. They left Alberta in the spring of 1895 but returned the 
same fall, having found no better location. They were one family of settlers who had first 
come by covered wagon from the mid western states. They had suffered terrible 
hardships during the winter of 1895 and had existed as I mentioned previously. It is to the 
endurance and amazing courage of these early United States settlers that Alberta owes so 
much. They were wonderful pioneers, taking things as a matter of course without 
complaining, as so many of the later settlers did. This small tribute I pay them. Many of 
the children and grandchildren of these early pioneers are some of our most prosperous 
and enterprising farmers today. 
 The spring came with a rush. As soon as the snow was gone from the hills, we 
found our first crocus. They are pretty pale purple flowers shaped exactly like the 
crocuses in England, except they had fuzz on them. A short time after this we became 
acquainted with some new neighbours who came to live west of us in the bush about two 
miles away. They were Charlie and Frank Stevenson and they hailed from Iowa. Our colt, 
Topsy, developed distemper and as our remedies did not seem to help her any, our father 
decided to fetch these neighbours. We had become acquainted with them through 
Mr.A.Bagley who had come from the same town in Iowa. They immediately came over, 
took one look at the colt, and asked for a pail, a piece of old leather and some sulphur. 
They put the leather in the pail and set fire to it. When it was burning good they threw 
sulphur into the pail and held it to the colt’s nose, poking her head close to the fumes. 
After a few minutes they took the pail away and backed off from the colt just as she 
began to sneeze and cough. You can imagine the rest; the abscess in her throat had 
broken and the puss flew all over. In a very short time, she was completely well again. 
Such a primitive method but a very good cure. We were astonished how quickly Topsy 
got well again. 
